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sessed in a remarkable degree. The position of " side justice,"
when filled by such a man, was a highly useful and respectable
one. There was a salary attached to the office, amounting to
three or four hundred dollars a year, which Mr. Webster says
was " a sum of the greatest importance to thet family." It is
not probable that this increase of his income caused Judge
Webster to decide immediately to give Daniel a collegiate
education, but there can be no doubt that, when the time came
for that decision, he felt that this salary would be a very im-
portant aid to him in carrying out his plan. If his pecuniary
circumstances had been such as to enable him to devote the
whole of this sum to his youngest son's expenses at college, it
would have been quite sufficient for the purpose. But this was
not the case. The sequel did not show that the judicial salary
could meet what the excellent parent finally had to do.

Daniel was eleven years old when this improvement in his
father's affairs took place. He passed three or four years more
in the kind of life which he thus describes: "I read what
I could get to read, went to school when I could; and, when
not at school, was a farmer's youngest boy, not good for much
for want of health and strength, but was expected to do some-
thing." 1 At the end of this time, in the summer of 1/F95, his
father disclosed to him his purpose to give him a better educa-
tion than he had been able to afford to his elder sons. But it
does not appear, by what can be gathered from a collation of
My. Webster's autobiography and portions of Ms correspond-
ence3 that he understood at this time that he was to be sent to
college, or that his father mentioned the subject of hjs educa-
tion to him in reference to such a step. What occurred in
1T95, however, can be related by no one else as he has re-
lated it, and I therefore transcribe his own touching account
of it:

" Of a hot day in July, it must have been in one of the last years of
Washington's administration, I was making hay -with my father, just
where I now see a remaining elm-tree. About the middle of the forenoon
the Honorable Abiel Foster, M. 0., who lived in Canterbury, six miles biff,
called-at the house, and came into the field to see my father. He Vas a
worthy man, college-learned, and had been a minister, but was not a

1 Autobiography.